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v (Copprght, 1914, by Bobbe-Meerill) knees trembled beneath the table. -

4, b | e P Trasser 3 ,C“ Minot nhoo:.h‘lr In.a'.; . l:m of "'nhnn."h A':.d
THEC KN ] 0 & “Can’'t spare 1t me—than tha statlon, gloomy
::;D ':I:::';:: !'::: %rfur:':ﬁn::m Thacker,” he sald over over to Just the .lmo.: he replied. "I'd like desiccnted chauffeur bealds an
Ceitbin Misrek, datrghtor of a wobti-mildonare, Dimsalf, nothl botter™— automoblle, e

C e wlkding le o ccur wt fan Marco, Fila, Fesr- “You  haven't asked to see

my

'E"Eq "\",',"*,;' sy (BAuge bet jaing o Mt aard,” snld Cynthia Meyrick at Min-

2 1y ap o+ - ’ "

otflce foe BT "0 .‘.:.':.‘:.'.J‘. n:fl"f".. nhf',.‘,'.',' ot's '-tdr-. as the guents moved toward
\ i, A cacenine old spoctemes i the the ballroom after dinner,

Amid® expresslons of régret, the Minot turned quickly, and
Harrowbys started for the elevator. Cynthia Hlyrlnl’a the act of
rluot walked along the dusky corrl- over his shoulder. She had sesn
or with them, chnuffeur, too, o &Y
“Weo've had a bit of excitement—= Tha train had stopped a
what ™ sald Allan. “If you'ra ever I8 bui was under way agaln.
London, you'ra to be my guest. OId brown eyes Minot saw

, s fi i
A o o sk, Ho smiled & wan smile and wrote

Vierida hay Hasro dsys faie his name opposite number five, Bhe
s h Warior of 1 lupuesboe. There Stileot tmeets drifted nwxr. The muaslc beoame

e el o nith Conidua, Realleiog Ut 9 Jouder  pising to the bright stars George has somne sort of & berth for hurt—saw thi that moved him
1 -ﬁ..?f r;“;.lsl: l’w? |n“'ﬂ§'n.:.'° 5.'.“..':.’ themselves, The dancea that had me over thers"—— put eurrthluuul.o A sudden

to Harrowhs, be telegraphe 1o the offise, - furnished s0 much bitter converaa-
e L tion at table began to break out
man Minot hunted up the balcony and

“Not & berth, Allan" objectesd |u 1o t and
preaxing the button for tha .:‘{'ﬁf hcll.:ws.“
elevator, “Yow're not golng to sleep. “What—what bave

:.w?ld bﬂ;lnc miserably down at falry- Ah Jl::b‘.“ Iﬂlt;l an lnll“' hl:rt:l :‘3: Blalrtlad, ahe stated at
n ow, the cago lnnguage " " "I've & the train.
There Miss Meyrick found him I too, want to thank you“-—— to ride .I:'!.‘”.n.“u. as I

when the fifth dances was imminent.
“Is It customary for girls to pursue
their partners?’ ahe Inquired.
“I'm worry,” he sald weakly. “Bhall

They stepped into the elevator, the gan M r
door slammed, the oar began to de. u;“_--m ago. I'm -.‘ :
scend. Minot stood gasing through — vindaed ™

the iron soroll work until the blond w0k, The conductor willde here

s lnH'l" head of the helplesa Lord Harrowd¥ 15 4 minute. 0 I

“it's & glorious out here.” moved finally out of sight. Then he c"_a_*" ::.el::r:.: z‘.mt 1{

g e SN . returned to his room and the time- y,40 meet them In '".j

S —— “?‘\s::ln:dllt:dhg;—'m is woman's ;'nhle;. wl::'mmoa such dull un- Hyrry, pleass!” ,-}

APpy Feading. “Mr. Minotl” With )

} CHAPTER XVII. O e DrivieEs” he mld. Mr, Jack Paddock appeared 1o In-  nOns ot tide tamtiar) i
(Contitmed.} ..1.‘:i--to change her mindT™ :::. Minot t:.u::milnnr with m::i {:‘h:am for me to—to set things V-

: s bags, ried, were can"” - ; .
A Rotten Bad F it.” -'-‘Rf—llzqm:‘!:m:;e'm ‘f‘nnt 7. mmm t::lan.h. waas booked for the 7 :'|l= ,I.'Q‘:l.g:g St ‘;.
| ! —I & 1M

el w‘\f m::n“totht;o”;::ho: Bty o aamen, ) ovew m fa “T've slipped down the mountain of the chance? I thought you .mﬂ .

4 .-:tl::.nn officer,” he mald. ,  C¥nthin! It's too late—you're to gold,” he aald in the courss of the game, I dare you!

dinnsr. ‘“But all good things must  por 4 gecond they gased into sash
end, and 1 certainly had a good thing, ﬂn:r'..m.. The traln had come to '
Bomehow, I'm not so gloomy a8 I o wiop, and Aunt Mary etirred

be married to-morrow. Do you mean
“Supposs we thres run —you'd call it all off now-—at the last
out alons and talk busi- minute?”

A \ S eyes ought to be” fully In_ her a With sudden
mesn with Martin Wall. “,:h:m"uﬁ::_ SN Bt et = “Whers are you golng, Jack?™ .4, Cnlhhmqurlnl wrote on i
, Fifteen minutes later the two Har- ~ iyjy God!" he moaned, and turned Minot asked. card and dropped it on her slumber- b
rowbys and Minot boarded the yncht away, Mr, Paddock leaned over confiden: |ny relative, Ne e

‘which Martln Wall had ehristened _ “It would be all wrong to marry tially, 1 know I'll e sorry—but™—

Harrowby,” she sald faintly., “Be-
fhe Lileth. George Harrowby looked .\ . 'T've'come to—i—oh, Dick, ean't

.About him with Interest. you noe?"
“He's taken very good care of it—  “See? Of courns I see!™ He olinched

" Ma fists. “Cynthia, my dearest”——
Fil say that for him," he remarked. D5, 700 RVC  lined aix stories of

"Did 1 eny her father was In the

umbing l’nrumu?" ha Inquired. "rllurry! This way! The condue-
“My error, Dick. He owne a news- tor's coming there!
paper—out in Grand Rapids. Offerad A moment later they stood
me a job any time I wanted it. Great on the platform of the Bun

fi

&

"
- then—protty serious now. For tion, while the brief little p
nr . l.inlflln Wall came suavely forward. open npace. In hia agony he thought ?::goh:. upmn to apply.” appeared indignantly in the o
“MF. Wall,” sald Minot pleasantly, of leaping over the rail—of lettin “I'm giad of it “You shouldn't have made me 4o -
- B! . “allow me to present Mr. Goorge Har- that be his answer, But no—it woul “Bo am I, Dick. 1 was & fool to lat that!” crfed the girl in dissay. * 2
i ' * rowby, the owner of the bouat on which d"’:""“':hm"“.':m'na‘l 1 Wight oven hor go baok like that. Been “t’r?“h—n' "g'u:;'dnmm“lngh-tﬂnrmﬂ th.g '
" on s ver—one & mom Hi
W9 Gow stand. PONCynthia" he groined, “you can't R all over—and & - - A | .

how mAny are there in the world, ward"—— "
should you say? The other day 1 bad w1 ynow, You explained that te me .
a ohill. It ocourred to me maybe ... HBut you can also do things on
she'd gone and married the yYounk ghe spur of the momen

man with the hvlt:-rl- necktis who Si.q ahout all your life, Oh—goed

“I beg your pardon,” sald Wall, undPrnt;n It ttnunl?'t‘ ho-;-l’n riven
1 ; my word, [ can't explain. I ¢can never
without the quiver of an eyelash. But—Cynthia—Cynthia®

£ “$o caveless of me. Don't atand, ®XDlain.
. entlemen, Have chalrs—all of xm;.'l M‘:"{.km‘;: :2',1:3“:‘?,:1%.,?2{:..“

hodist Olanald
. And he stared Georgs Slurrowby " up“lirangs love—yours,” she sald. passes the o the Met morning, Barney O L
: “.',‘\’.“!’{‘.:_: Lhtl.l:::ﬁt this morntng,” A Jove that blowa hot and cold.” (;:'.'lmr ?n JOR & 5 the telegrest ‘“'GM “:R‘:lr 'r.F
aaid the'elder’ Harrowhy. “We'll ba o IRI=CHeS. S By 65 S “he's whole and fancy “Where's It (e (his Sme, st P
glad to sit, thank you. And may I ° 0w s lst us—forget” 4 ¢ A @ T r—— free?” Jackso And
repent what Mr. Minot has told you— ﬂhoP:;:"r;l!"ﬂ t!:mhn moonlight, fine, “0, K. in both respects bmﬂ'.: all.l” Minot bll{nﬂﬂlz.& wﬂ
1 own this yueht." brave, smiling. “Do we—dance?* me for Orand Raplds. And -Y..‘ e . the gﬂ l"?.‘ ‘.: AR .
t"ﬂlil'!'d?' Mr. Wall'a face beamed, “Cynthin!” he cried unhapplly, "“If e " {—er—1 want you to know 1'd sea eman “%
“You bought It from Wilson, | pre= you only understood"— Walt on him, yourselfl | walted on the last one. that telegram bafors :n:-mm ﬁ -:;.:; tntl.ho chauffeur.
Sume” “l think I do, The music has - night. As a ma s, 1 . Ny '
“luwt who i Wilson?"* stopped. 1arrowby has the next oo days ago.” Ages bf time until luncheon,”
UDear, wear”  Mr. Wall smiled. gance—he'd hardly think of looking was Manuel Gonzals, proprietor of lemon-tinted smployer, # you want ance. policy about which you beth you looksd rather cheap te-day, With " .4 hoy, said Minot, "'! knew ?ud-mnu bl , also getting s
HMCan it be that Wilsen was o fraud? for mo here.” " that papsr, as immaculats as the to." know. They have believed that my your sanciimonlous advice that I ... "y e down here didn't estisfy “Tf you were thin of announcing
« b sugmost the police, Mr, Harrowby.  @he was gone! Minot stood alons . ol 'u. hat broad asd HSpencer Meyriok stood, conaldering, motive In secking » mlrrh? wus marry Harrowby., Aren’'t you begin- you. May 1 ba the first {o wish you -—?olulh J . b
1 whall be vory glnd to testify.” on the balcony. [e was daged, bling, MOTn: the other was that an “However—I've done you a favor.” ?um’ mercenary—that my affection ning to roallze your own position— L0, ‘1 shall have not to
i “Mr.  Wall"  George Harrowby trembling, Ho had refused the girl breezy gentleman known in his pres- O'Neill went on, (“You can do me one, for the girl who Is—was—t0 have be- (he sllly childish fgurs you out? i'You? With a face ke a defeated I'm sure. But I must n
Droke In. "t may Interest you to without whom life could never bs ent ncarnation as Mr, Martin Wall. Let Manuel off—on one condition.” come my wife cannot be slncere. They  “Then you''-— candidate? 1 say, cheer up!, Hbe'll ;villa befors that train. Father will
*"know that we don't belleve a word worth while! Refused her, to keep “Veory neat Very neat indeed,” “Name It." are woﬁullc wrong. Bothof you “Last night when you oame stag- stretoh out eager arma in your dives- be T
of 1he Wilkon story, But It may also the faith! =/ L “Make him pay us our overdus sal- know that. I've gent for you to help gering across the lawn to me with tion yet." ) “Trust me, lady.” sald the chauf-
Interest you to know that I am will-  He entered upon the bright mcens #8id Mr. Wall, gasing with evident gy » me make them understand—I can- this foolish gown in_your asme—I UOR YO, o oy o yack.” feur, W at his hooded
Jdng 10-Jel the whole matter drop—oa inside, slipped unuoticed to the ele- &8pproval st an inky asmelling sheet 1 myself'—began Meyrick not™— told you I hated you. Do you Imagine *Well, while thers's life there's music box. besn doing stunts
‘= @ne eoption,* vator and, still dnzed, descended to that lay before him. “It ought to do _ “Don't want your money” sald Ueorge Harrowby stepped forward, [ hate you any less now. Well, 1 wtill considerabls hope lying loose with this ear sinee I saw you Mt
- “SWhat's that? the lobby., He would walk In the ipg work If 1t does, it will be th O'Nejll,  “"Want Gonzale's" and snriled his kindly smile, don't.” Her volce became tearful. “l1 bout the landscaps. That's why 1 Besan over a hundred miles from Bun.
s My bruther Allan here borrowed moonlight until his senses were res '; *  Gonzale took two yellow billa from “My dear young lady,” he sald, “I hats you! I hate you!" ; n't Urge you to take the trafn with bheam. Begins ta look as iy
§6.000 froin you the other night and gajned. Near the main door of the first stroke of luck l_va had In Ban o wallet, He tosasd them at O'Nelil regret that policy very deeply. When  “Hut some day''—— ".,. Florida wasn't going to de big L
gave you as security a bit of paper De la Pax he ran inte Henry Trim- Marco” “There, you our"—-— I first heard of it L too, suapected Hbe furned away from him, for ahe mjn hour Inter Mr. Paddook spoks after all =
quite worthless to any one save hitn- mer. Mr. Trimmer had & NOWapAPSr  The two descended to®the street, CAreful” crisd O'Nelll. *“Or I'l Allan's motlves. But after I talked was sobbing outright now. further cheering worda In hia friend's Ky jeaped to the wheet, and 4
ol Accept my check for §6,000 and in his hand. Opposite the Hotel de la Pax they PUNCh you yet'—1 with him—after 1 saw you—i was _“T never want (o ses you again as and for ¢the North. And (hat ancient automobile earried 1
- Band him back the paper.” “What's the matter with the women > e uX they , j{e started forward, but Gonzale convinoed that his affection for you long as I live,” she oried. “Neverl o ‘that eity of moonlight and o= tniy Meyrick and the :
Mr. Wall smiled. He reached into powadnys?" he demanded indignant- Parted. The sleek little Hpaniard hastily withdrew, O'Nelll and the was most sinocers. 1 thought Back to Never! Never!" “"w. Minot was left (practieally) of Lioyds out of the town o¢ Sun- i
Bl inner cont pocket. Iy. Minot tried in vain to push by went on alons and mounted boldly millionare followed to the strest. the gambling schemes for whioh the Limp, pitiable, worn by the long :o - beam. Hut the exit was not a langh- P
"With tho greatest pleasure,” he Lim, “Seen what thoss London Buf- those pretentious steps. At the deask family has been noted—I[ saw it was fight he had waged, Minot stood star- el % little farewell walk ing ons. The girl's eyed were sarious, s
‘:’“ H b fded to Minot fragelten h’““d ;m“"h ng:::." ADd o Informed the clerk on duty that he CHAPTER XX. m? 0'3“‘:"",:0" mml:?rot‘lt‘:a;l:n:: L'“;.Mlph“l’ A% Wr Seuving w m‘:;.g:.mma:‘ quaint old town, then ;fd. and Ilt‘.ﬂnd concern im his
aAn Arrowby con 0 not: Trimmer pointe o an hea 1 an &t ho was really no ars, 4 M
B ol erorihine looke lovely | rWhat have ey doneT" " aaked "3, " searly "2 our Gonsste was 19N Words at High Noon. “inat beyona sny quegtion b wat  “Twen_t can oaly my b gor ratimd to B o D IRM S oun “an't you fergive eme-sestt ovat |
mow., Jenkina out of the way, good Minot, g quite devoted to you, therwise I'd ha murmured. “And--go . chig d ' -
{@ld George side stepping the Utls, “Done? ‘They put dynamite un- :‘:3‘,0"”;;:‘“" e B N the Harrowby asults the y,ue done everything in my POwer to  Fa waited. Sha did not turn toward twenty In the ﬂ“"f":':‘h‘;“l":'::d'ﬁ; z 'm‘:hm‘;:"m o '
policy eafe In my pocket. Not & der the statuo of Lord Nelson in e 0 0, CORSEE TR ORR clEAretts holder of the title, & hand- prevent the wedding.” Bim. He stumbied out of the reom.  amall local train WOCE ST T4 m.m - Xl '
in the way!" Trafulgur Squars and blew it sky- ... l"lnllllr.;pn;::r il‘.m:'i‘l: b some and distingujshed fig- _“Yea?' Miss Meyrick's eyes flashed 2 Jacksonvi a.“h no parlor oars, 1o ghould be fal to you if oo o
“It's almost 100 good to ba true” high. It fell over into the Btrand"— SEEG —RRUY HPOSter MOVFIck aps urs, adorned for his wed. dangerously. “And—your other wit- CHAPTER XXI. take Ht. O ould not be Mkely 10 me the ehanes 1o 1 tio Moo
Minot, Witk & very mir e oo e amaahod tue whole MAD to bandie, as be always bad ding, walked nervously the PR MUY ol witgess  “Well, Hardly Ever”— Sncounter upon It any of the siartied Cynthia— 2
’ of London!"” And, brushing aalde h“;' Ratn samssthing As Shiw . father worn carpet. His brothed, oo med in agony. This was INOT went below aand sent Wedding party wald ::ﬁt i ..:ﬂ"“ v‘l‘.d...":h..'- Ilﬂ he
CHAPTER XVIII. :ht. 't‘h"u“:.h;rﬂ"“‘ Be went OUt L.i4 Gonmale politely, and removed hastily pressed into service as best m?,;h""mﬂ“f::f L alaiad ipews two messages, one to Jeph- .;;'?tr:,’l.h: !-::}mh whem he awoks. late. Have you forgotten?
My. 8finot Goes Through Fire. ' 1; was nearly 12 o'elock when Mr, [0m hia pocket a copy of the Ban man, sat pufiing at & cigar with & oS FHSEC P Foliocs. =0 son, the other 1o THACKSS. Jiaaiily fn the ohill dawn be bade on the balcony, when I threw
. It was nearly o'cloe n * Marco Mall, stili damp from the persistency which Indicated a some- 1 have feit that you slnoaraly The lobby of the De la Pax farewsll to town and hotel. In fAif- at your fest, and you turmed 1

Minot, somewhat calmmer of mind, re- ) ware
dociod o stre b Guner St 1o, D% " A4 B8 "o ateyrick took e paper o St RIS M8 O D 4 N tond € i MSCEMRUEICS: T was e with bklanly Y TSNS i MR S T e T o0
Surprised 1o aco &, crowd Bla owa lares, oAsabis Rends. e TS : iy : i v 2 ttired wedding gussts who, meta- tution set on the town's . "Waa tor fow
end dance in Mise Mey- gurprised to eeo & crowd athersd glanced casuall llan. The bride- What I have done. a ellow station edge bappy for me, [N
y at the first page, Phoned, summoned Allan. o ! e Coiastn’ & S LT B b
rick's honor as noar to the before the hotel. Then he notloed Jo g™ e o000 §row somewhat redder groom obeyed the summons, &nd “I'han, Mr Minot,” the girl inquired, phorically, beat th pe in glanced N aaste, for thie

v comas ‘Theras was need bumiiated,
¥lorida stars as she could, 'hat from a eccond €00 T ™ oat than ita wont. A buge head line waa prosently faced Cynthia and her Yo shin LSe Lo “on'rl'o SIV9 plaaity over the tilogs that hed traln was made up in San Marco and Then your silly rescus of my

. nd flame and that respo 2 Il plana for the wedding ~ hel ka to chan vice
* @8 $he top Soor of the De la Pax was e r“:’d"“mg;"“’u“:’““‘“‘“‘ was wildly HMJ:(;TV.M'\ WASN'T TAKING father, "’..{‘_lf_n:’ lﬂ,‘."'" ""mh"'.,,,m““ “::l .:h:h;:nu;?:u: ;; :b.:t als. Bd had ned throush lh:' "’ub'g..‘:.‘:- m’;,‘-‘_w ‘o me to maswy
f & private dining room, only partially getting into action, ANY CHANCER “You—you sent for me?" he asked, _ "And you adviss me to el ished bridal party. The laviahly uﬂ: s being closed and ceught &  “Wowd you bave had L]
MBglosed, with a picturesque view of e stopped—his heart almost ceaned  yugerneath, In  alighly emaller eoming into the room. O o Bicesd his hAnKerchief ge.rated parior that was {0 bave Areary little train i the very aot of over the man Who
’ ghe palm dotted ocourtyard below, b"t‘;"'" Th‘%‘;h“:"h";“o:;;';d he: type, Sponcer Meyrick resd: “We did,” sald Meyrick, rising. H® oyer hig damp forehead. Had the , ¥ iha o stood Dulling out. Gloomy oll Iamps sought  “I—I don't know. I caly knew
: window 10 W plherivs Hemarkable Foresight of English P . ‘ bsen the scens of the ¥ vainly to lesssn the dour aspeet of I can't forgive what hae
Adjacent to this was & sun room ., that night that sesmed so far "o ane Hunter Who Weds Miss held out & paper. “Will you pleass girl no mercy e tragically dessrted. Minot cast on® i, ywo conches. Panting, he entered in a minute™—
l! . #ith a removable glass roof, and thin away—last nlght! Breathlesaly he “sjeyey To-Day=Took Uut a ook at that?” ' SO0 he AusRew ':3&;.. Jook at it, and hurried again to bls the rear coach and threw himself and  “What was the last?™
“ the Duchess had ordered transformod ran ferward. Folley for Seventy-ive Thou- His lordship took the sheet fn un- SINthia Meyrick laughed, Ve TN B his bai Into & seat. “Nothing.”
And he ran straight Into a group sand FPounuds With Lleyd's, . P mirthlessly. own particular call, ive oeconds Iater De glanced “You m A e
- #at0 a ballroom. There ln the upen .4 jegcended from the ballroom. Of Name to He Payable In Case steady hands. He glanced GOWB. ecauss thats your business—your He took a couple of time-tables ¥'VS seconds Inter be gikAc g pou mld 1o o miwe A
the nawest society dances should rise ihat group Cynthin Meyrick was a nn' Beautiful uuu:- Slowly the meaning of the story that mean littie business,” ehe said soorn- o o0 8 LB L ol T Toaite aeat Misd Cynthis Meyrick, 80~  “Cymibie yonre oo NI-.
'"w'fﬁ‘:d l.'i‘lh: ::ﬁ.'::': h:vr:r:.‘:.uulnx meTMr't :f.::.' :'ﬁ"m"%r t,h: t:‘lt':l"l N .'.“‘:"‘;‘. e ) "ml ’m' e faleted tiramh Mo {:“;.ln"mrl “g .: l:;.n:i:::m, yuu“c:'r:u chalr facing the window, All over co by & very slsepy-eyed fam- Ish ma because | was
4 n ithar, 1 " 10, - L} trd l
«pooktalls on gleaming trays, Minot grnnag to her au'nt. Prominent on the page was a large brain, “Martin Wall &id this thing. You had gambled with Lord now, Nothing to do bul return to the "’-'n. devil!™ sald Minot to himeslf. ’.,."“..&“’1”..'.‘ ‘ 05 Samnen
© @ound ‘the ﬁ:&r to kht Im':onr '.‘,:‘; "My wodding dress!" she cried, “I pﬁtogmp{n.rrgﬂhn:uffﬁ‘:‘v‘mw”z 4 “"'“h"“ t f‘;""‘t‘ 3,‘)‘ tried 1: I‘I':rrww.d-dnd To% S here to #ee North, as fast as the tralns He knew that she would see In thls  “Dig pyour'
tep, . wra "™ LXAC mlile o 2" mpoa mbly t o ur * sake e first rode
" mt&“m:‘ th:lhndow‘: to his side, "ﬂ'..u‘ﬁl}"r‘ﬂ'm‘rum wﬁo&‘;!lfoﬁrn: "l wee” sald Moyriock alowly. .um: .,tu:ip:::.r ::frlch. v {Vlﬂ. y;:u‘vl lon:;‘!' C.:rr:n 'Ihl?:':?l hio. o had won, bt s had ctt:r ‘?"?'fm';’:-'.'}::'.' .#h..t. “d:.llh with mm&lld then—I w 8
" “Mp, Minot,” said a soft, scared [y buined:” “Blackmall.” “We want 0o mscens, Harrowby,” back fo the concern you work for! &lso lost. Ie felt listiess, weary. He ;’l,:‘:.:"u: innosencet i -
lt.t.l‘-hnl;;:;’ S There wos a challenge In that I:nt "rwﬂﬂ Gonsals ghuddersd in bor- .0 "he oid man wearily, “We mere- {:. #lu“:« &urhlrtn:‘ g: A ':‘!m ve let the time-tables fall =. the foer, Pip lt onsidered moving 0 AnOther ity
= eyrick, sentence, and the yoimg man for . ly waut to know if there is in ex- and sat gasiog out at % Darmow Put such a theatrlo act could “peg 1
; is, thal they met “You are not exactly compliznen- Meyriok ber mind|” Seat. ause | realised that If seme
o e e AL SO S e 33 (1 ar Rt SO (RPIRL L s Sch o 1 che i Mk Shanged e B e iaking —wondering —wih. 53y e e SbATACnt, A1 on € n Y DASe 1 Bare 8

s - dy his presence had been noted— away and never see you
eon the ramparts in kindly darknesa, fireman strug- Srgument—you buy the Mail at once, ¢ It may Interest you to know—and ing— rou -
“Miss Meyrick" began Minot hur- :ﬂ:op:rduﬁ’:wgnggwnud?m Snaton. 1 am, by the way, empowered to  There N vick siahed It may interest Lord Harrowby to It was late In the afterncon when AuDt Mary had given him & EIAre, couldn't do that £ 'had

' lad to h - make the sale. You take oharge, You Hpencer Meyrick sighed. all—that fi \ bed: B Spencer Meyrick a scowl, the girl & you, dear giri—don't worry, he
madly, "l'm very glad to Tave 4 mo- ing away the ladder. hs pinced it JAES TAS BRE  CoN oy deatroy ail _-That's all we want to know, There: Fecali—that five minutes bafors he ;4 glamor of his telephone recalled ci,udy vague “whers have I scen this heak the motors too no had
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